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How Great the Cost? Who Will Pay? a4 2 recent School 


board meeting, we were treated to the slickest bit of horse 
trading we ever saw. Yes sir, we saw these fellas award a 
contract to a company for "Instant Classrooms" and then by 
golly, this same school board starts asking questions on how 
the things are made; how the roof is constructed, etc. etc. 
and even etc. Talk about buying a pig in a poke! We're not 
saying that the product the company got the contract for is 
no good; that remains to be seen, but we are saying that it 
seems to be a poor way for the School Board to do business. 
Seems like all the questions should be asked before the con- 
tract is awarded, particularly when you consider that each 
one of these instant jobs cost $35,000 apiece. We mst say 

i> oft that not all the members of the School 
Board agreed on the contract awarding, but 
we don't want to mention names now, do we? 
We can't help but think, however, that it 
it is fortunate that some of the school 
board members are not in business for them- 
selves. They would be: broke in a month. 
As we said before, it was a nice piece of 
horse trading, but we wonder which end of the horse represents 
the school board. 
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Four women were playing bridge. Knowing that confession is 
good for the soul, one woman put down her cards and said to 
the other three: "Girls, I want to tell you something. I 
drink." After hearing this, one of the other women piped up 
and said: “Well, girls, I gamble." Feeling satisfied, she 
let out a sigh of relief and picked up her cards. The third 
women spoke up and said: "L like men. I sometimes have dates 
with men even though I'm married." Them all three of the 
women who had confessed turned to the fourth. With a giggle, 
she said: "I'ma gossip. I just can't wait to get home and 
telephone my friends to tell them them what I just heardt" 


‘Once upon a time, there was 

‘@ little red hen who scratched 
about and uncovered some ap : ian ee 
grains of wheat. She called her en | will,” said the little red hen. 


barnyard neighbors and said, And she did. 


“If we work together and plant. 
this wheat, we will have some 
‘fine bread to eat. Who will help 

me plant the wheat ?” “Not 1,” 

said the cow. “Not I,” said the 

duck. “Not I,” said the goose. 

“Then | will,” said the little red 

hen, and she did. 


She baked five loaves of 
‘fine bread and held them 
all up. for the neighbors 
to see. They all wanted 
some, demanded a share. 
But the red hen said, 

“No, | can rest for a while 
and eat the five loaves 
myself.” 


The wheat grew tall and 
ripened into golden grain. 
“Who will help me reap 
my wheat ?” asked the 
little red hen. “Not 1,” 
said the duck. “Out of my | 
Classification,” said the, 
pig. “I'd lose my seniority,’ 
said the cow. “I'd lose my 
unemployment insurance,” 
said the goose. 
Then it came time to bake the 
bread. “That’s overtime for me,” 
said the cow. “I’m a dropout and 
never learned how,” said the duck. 
“I'd lose my welfare benefits,” 
said the pig. “If I'm the only one ; 
helping, that's discrimination,” “Excess profits,” cried the cow. 
said the goose. “‘Capitalistic leech,’ screamed 
the duck. “Company fink,” 
grunted the pig. “Equal rights,” 
yelled the goose. And they 
hurriedly painted picket signs 
and marched around the little 
red hen singing, ‘We shall 
overcome,” and they did. 
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For when the farmer came, 
he said, “You must. not be greedy, 
little red hen. Look at the 

oppressed cow. Look at the 
disadvantaged duck. Look at KENNETH L. REAGAN 
the underprivileged pig. : 
Look at the less fortunate goose. 
You are guilty of making 
second-class citizens of them.” 
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PLUMBING, HEATING 
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“But... but,” said the little © WINDOW AND SCREEN 
red hen. “'] earned the bread.” : 
or REPAIRING 


“Exactly,” said the wise farmer. | 
“That is the wonderful free % 
enterprise system; anybody in | S awy er & 
the barnyard can earn as much ag | 
he wants. You should be happy | kl a e F 
| Rockledge Farm 


to have this freedom. In other 
barnyards, you'd have to give all 


five loaves to the farmer. 

Here you give four loaves to 81 NO. MAIN ST., | 
_your suffering neighbors.” And 

they lived happily ever after, BELLINGHAM, MASS. 

including the little red hen, 

who smiled and clucked: “/ am 966-9708 


grateful. | am grateful.” 


But her neighbors wondered THE CRIMPVILLE STORE 


why she never baked any 
more bread. END = 
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GUESS In the picture 


shown is a guy 

WH who was a teen- 
ager some thirty five years 
ago. The building in the 
background is a barn con- 
verted to a hen coop by the 
teenager's father, who had 
a chicken farm at the time. 
The farm has disappeared 
and Route 495 now runs over 
the old place at the inter- 
change on Hartford Avenue. 
You don't know the guy in 
the picture? Why, it's 
none other but old Ed. Saw- 
yer and, if you notice, he 
nad no pot-belly at that 
long’ ago time. Some peo- 
ple have claimed that Ed 
was never young, but here's 
the proof, wise guys! 
By the way, we have learned 
that our good friend, John 
Lundvall, up Mendon way, is 
compiling a history of Bell 
ingham and Crimpville Com- ) 
ments is to be included in that Histowen So, even if we pick 
on you in this paper, at least you will become a part of his- 
tory. That sounds good until we remember that Captain Kidd 
also became a part of history! Oh well. 
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mm ( NEW HOURS AT SAWYER'S ROCK- 
LEDGE FARM. We are now 
open daily from 9:00 AM to 
10:00 PM every day except 

Wednesday ' Ss when we are closed all day. 
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Advertising rates 
in Crimpville Com- 
ments available on 
request. Phone 966- 
9708. 

Frank Bliss, Horse- 
shoe Drive, Belling- 
ham, and Hd. Sawyer, 
‘81 No. Main Street, 
| Bellingham, are the 
Co-publishers. 


Are you interested in forming an Histor- 
ical Society in Bellingham? All our 
surrounding towns have one and we should 
too. We have a lot of history in our 
town. Let us know if you are interested. 
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